- MIX THIS YOURSELF.

GIVES RECIPE FOR BIMPLE HOME/
MADE KIDNEY CURE. \

]

Anexpensive Miztore of Harmless

Vegetable Ingredients Sald (o

Wrvercome Kidney and Riadder

“Trouble Promptly and Care Rhen-
--!lm:

Were iy n glmple home-made  mix
®ure ax given by an eminent authority
on Kilney disenses, who makes the
atatement In a New York daily news
paper. that It will relleve almost any
ease of Kidoey trouble if taken be-
fore the stnge of Bright's disease. He
atates that such symptoms a8 lnme
dack. pain (n the side, frequent lesire |
1o urinate, especially at night; painful
and discolored urination, are readily
wovercome. IHere 1s the recipe; tvy it: '

Fluid Extract Dandelion, one-lnif
ounce; Compound Kargon, one eunce;
Compound Syrup Sarsaparilla, threa
ounces. Take a teaspoonful after eaclf
wm<al and at bedtime.

A well-known physician I8 lnthorltﬂ_
thnat these ingredients are nll harmlesd
and easily mizxed at home by shaking
wwvell In a bottlee This mixture has o
peculinr healing and  soothing efect
wpon the entire Kidney and Urinary
structure, and often overcomes tha
worst forms of Rheumnatism In just o
fittle while, This mixture is sald @
wemove all blood disorders and enre
Abe Itheumntism by forcing the Kld-
neye o Mider and strain from the blood
and aystem all wele acld and foul, de-
womposed waste matter, which cause
the afMictions. Try It If you aren'l
welil.  Save the preseription,

Telegraph wires will Inst  for forty

Wyears near the senshors. In the manufae-

uring dimrict the same wires last only
years and even less,

BABY IN TERRIBLE STATE.

Awful luomor Enting Away Faoe—
Body n Masa of Sores—Cuticurs
Cures In Two Weeks,

“My little dauvghter broke out all
«over her body with a humor, and we
wused everything recommended, but
witbount resulte. 1 ealled in three doc-
‘#ors, but she continned to grow worss,
Her body wns a mass of sores, and her
Rittle face was belng eaten away. Her
wars looked ns If they would drop off.
Nelghbor« ndvised me to get Cuticura
Ronp and Cutloura Ointment, and be-
fore 1 had used half of the cake ot
“Cutleurn Soap and box of Cutleura
<Ointment the sores had all healed, and
my little one’s face and body were ns
«wlear a8 a new-born babe's. 1 would
wmot be without It again If It cost five
~doliars, Instead of seventy-five cents.
Mrs. George J. Steese, 701 Coburn St.,
Akron, O. Aug. 30, 1005."

TRIO CF HISTORIC HOUBES.

Where Hawthorne Wrote Many of
His Books nt Concord, Mass.

A trip to Concord, Moss,, Is net com:
‘plete without visiting the Wayside,
which has attalned its fame as the
former home of Nathanlel Hawthorne,
~says the Doston Glohe,

This estate was once owned by A
Brouson Alcott, who purchased it in
1845. e rebullt the old place and
~ealled It Hillslde,

A few years loter, In 1852, when It
passed into the hands of Hawthorne,
the lutter changed the name te Way-
side.

The house |s on Lexington road, and
wa each slde Is a house of historical
interest, To the west is the Orchard
house, the home of the Alcotts, and at
the east |8 Grapevine cottage, the for-
‘wer home of Ephrinim W. Bull, the
soriginator of the Concord grape. All
these estates are the property of Mrs

Daniel Lothrop.

After Hawthorne purchnsed the house
‘me made several changes im It, and
among them was the additien of tha
tower, ns he called it. 1t was a square
 mtructure, over the center of the house,

fn this house and in the tower Haw-
“thorne wrote a great many eof hl
“hooks,

He made his home there uatll his
~death in 1804, ' \

For several years a yocung weman'a
“poarding school occupled the Wayaido,

In 1879 the property passed Inte the

hands of Hawthorne's sen-in-law,
«Qieorge Pargpons " athrop, whe sold it
Jdn 1883 to the Iate Danlel Lothrop.

Mrs. Lothrop generally makes this
‘her summer resldence, but this sum-
-aner she and her daughter, Miss Mar
garet Lothrop, are abroad and the
house was closed,

TAKE THEM 0UT
“Or Feoed Them Food They Cam Stndy

Om.

When a student begins to break down
from lack of the right kind of food,
there are only two things to do: elther
take him out of school or feed him
roperly on food that will rebulld the
brain and nerve cells, That food Is
~Grape-Nuta,

A boy writes from Jamestown, N, Y.,
waying: “A short time ago I got luto
& bad condition from overstudy, but
Mother baving heard about Grape-Nuts
ifood begun to feed me on It. It satis.
fled my hunger better than any other
food, and the results were marvelous,

got Mleshy like n good fellow. My

| morning headaches dlsappeared,

fnd 1 found T could study for a long
cperiod without feeling the effects of It
“My face wns pale and thin, but is
round and has eansidernble color.
wAfter 1 had been using Grape-Nuts for
ut two months I felt llke a new bay
ogether, 1 bave galned greatly In
rength os well as flesh, and it Is a
re 1o study now that 1 am not
therad with my head. | passed all of
y examinations with a  reasonably
pood percentage, extra good In some of
n, and it s Grope-Nuts that  has
i} me from a year's delny In enter-

\

| “Fatber and mother have both been
#improved by the use of Grape-Nuts.
her was troubled with  sleeplons
dlghts, and got very thin, and Jooked
reworn. 8be hus ker normal

| leval of the water.

A STORY OF THE REVOLUTION
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CHAPTER VIIL
The party under Captain Lawton had
entched the retiring foe at his bhontx
with the most unremitting vigilance, with-
out finding any fit opening for a charge,
The experienced successor of Colonel
Wellmere knew too well the power of his
enemy to leave the uneven surface of the
helghts, until compelled to descend to the
A small schooner,
which had been their convoey from the
city, lay with her guns bearing on the
place of embarkation, Against this com-
bination of force and discipline, Lawton
had sufficient pruodence to see it would be
folly to contend, and the English were
suffered to embark withont molestation,
The dragoons reluctantly commenced their
own retreat back to the main body of the
corpe,
Harvey Birch prudently kept his posi-
tlon on the rock, where he had hesn seen
by the passing glance of Henry Wharton,
until evening., From thin height he had
seen all the events of the day as they
occurred. e had watched the departure
of the troops under Dunwoodis, and with
diffienlty had eurbed his impatience until
the obscurity of night should render his
moving free from danger. He had not,
however, completed a fourth of his way fo
his own residence when his quick ear dis.
tinguished the tread of npproaching horke.
By crouching and moving gulckly, he
hoped yot to escape unseen, Capiain
Lawton was too much engrossed to suffor
his oyes to indulge in their usaal wan
dering ; and the peddler, perceiving by the
voices that the enémy he most feared had
pasxed, stood erect, In order to make
greater progress, The moment his body
aross above the shadow of the ground it
wns woen and n chase commenced. The
peddler betook himself to flight.
The econfusion of the chase had been
heard by the whole of the men, though
none . distinetly understood the order of
Lawton but thoge who followed. The re-
mainder were lost in doubt as to the duty
that was roquired of them, and wore
making eaget inquirles when a man ero«s
ad the rond at o single bound, At the
sme instant the stentorian volce of Law-
ton rang through the valley, shouting:
“Inrvey Birch—take him, dead

nlive!

Fifty plstola lighted the scene, and the
bullets whistled in every direction round
the hend of the devoted peddler. A feel-
ing of despair seized his heart, nod in the
bitternoss of that moment he exclaimeod:
“Hunted like a beast of the forest!”
He felt life and ita accompaniments to
be a burden and was about to yield him.
self to hin enemles. Nature, however,
provaild. If taken, there was great ren-
son to apprehend that most probably the
morning sun would witness his ignomin-
fous execution. He agaln fled. A frag-
ment of n wall crossed his path, e
hardly bad time to throw his exhausted
Hmbs over this barrier before twenty of
his enemies reached Its opposite side.
Their horses refused to take the leap in
the dark. The heart of the peddler now
beat high with hope, when the volee of
Captain Lawton again rang in his ears,
ahouting to his men to make room, The
foarloss trooper rode at the wall at the
top of his horse's speed, and flew over the
obstaclo in safety. Thae triumphant hur-
rahs of the men, and the thundering tread
of the horse, too plainly assured the ped-
dler of the emergency of his danger. Ile
was nearly exhausted, and his fate no
longer seamed doubtfull

“Stop, or die!™ wan uttered above his
head, and in fearful proximity to hls
earns,
Hnrevey stole n glance over his shoulder
and saw within a bound of him the man
be most dreaded. By the light of the
stars he beheld the uplifted arm and the
threatening sabre. Fear, exhmustion and
dospalr seiged his heart, and the Intended
victim fell at the feet of the dragoon.

or

violently to earth,

feet ngain, with the sword of the discom-

seems but too natural to bhuman passions.

friendly rock.

thoe. vilain lies here concealed.”

“if one of you dismount, he dies. Tom
my good fellow, you will help me to strad
dle Roauoke agaln.”

sllence, while the wondering

that we burn It

that startled the disappolnted mergeant
“are you an incendiary ?

approach, and the hand that carries |
will never light another."

his tumble.”

CONs.
greatly molested in consequence of th
suspielous character of the son,

eould be substantiated agninst him to hi

to spare him further molestation, for th
lazop of life had been drained of its oi
The confusion of the day helped to haste
the event he would faln arrest for a litt)
while, As night set In,
ereased to such a degree that
mayed housekeeper sent a truant boy, wh
bad shut up himself with them durin
the combat, to the Locusts, in qhest of
companion to cheur her solltude.
alone, could be spared, and, loaded wit
eatalles and cordinls by the kind-hearte

ed on this duty.

with his child,

Iy afraid to receive the answer,
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Tho horse of Lawton struck the prostrate
peddler, and both steed and rider came

As hulck as thought, Birch was on hiv
fited drngoon o his hand. Vengeance

All the wrong of the peddier shone on hily
bralo with a dazzllng brightness, For a
moment the demon within him prevailed,
and Birch brandished the powerful wea-
pon in the air; in the next, It fell harm.
less on the reviving but helpless troopes.
The peddler vanished up the side of the

“Help Captaln Lawton, there!” cried
Cornet Mamson, as be rode up, followed
by a dozen of his men, “and some of yoa
dismount with me and search these rocks;

*Hold ! roared the discomfited captaln,
raising himself with difficulty to his feet:

The astonished subaltern complied In
dragoona
remained as fixed o thelr maddles as if
they composed part of the animals they
rode,

“Captaln Lawton,” sald the orderly of
hia troops, “we are now passing the house
ol the peddler spy; la It your pleasure

“No!" roared the captalo, ln a voles

Would you burn
& bouse In cold blood? [Let but a spark

“Zounds !" mutterd the cornet, “there
fa life In the captaln, motwithstapding

The bouse of Birch had boen watched
at different times by the Americans, with
a view to his arrest, but never with suc-
The father of Harvey had been

But,
notwithstanding the most minute serutiny
{oto the conduct of the old man, no fact

Injury. Age and sorrow were now about

hin ineas in-
the dis-

Clmsar,

Miss PPeyton, the black had been dispateh-
The dying mau was
past the use of medwcifles, and his chiel
anxlety scemed to center b a meeting

“1s he alive®™ asked Birch, tremulous-
Iy, as he entered the bhouse, and seeming

“Burely,” mid Katy, rising hastily, “he
muat live tld day, or till the tide e dewn.”

A

Msregarding all but the faet that his
fother still lived, the peddier stole gently
into the romn of hin dring parent. The
tie which bound the father and son wan
of no ordinary kind. In the wide world
they were all to each other. At one blow
competence and kindred had been swept
from them, and from that day to the
presont  hour, parsecution and  distresa
had followsd their wandoring steps. Ap-
proaching the bedside, Harvey leaned his
body forwnrd, and, in a voice nearly chok-
od by his feelings, he whispered near the
ear of the sick:

“Father, do yon know ma?"

The parent slowly opened his eyes, and
a smile of satisfaction passed over his
pallld fentures, leaving behind it the im-
pression of death, more awful by the con-
trast, The peddier applied a restorative
to the parched lips of the wick man, and
for a few mioutes new vigor seemed im-
parted to his frame.  1le spoke, but slow-
Iy, and with difficulty.

“My non,” said the father, In a hollow
volee, "Goid i as merciful as he In just;
if I threw the cup of salvation from my
ligs when a youth, he graciously offers it
to me in inine age. He lins chastised to
purify, and I go to Join the spirits of our
lost family. In a licde while, my child,
youn will be alone. 1 know you teo well
not to foresee you will be a  pllgrim
through fe. The bruised reed may en-
tdnre, but it will never rise, You have
that within you, Harvey, that will guide
you aright ; persevers, ns you have begun,
for the dutles of life are never to he neg-
lacted —<and"—A noise in the adjoining
room intercupted the dying man, and the
impntient peddler hastened to learn the
vause, followoed by Katy and the black.
The firnt glance of lils eye on the figure
in the doorway told the teader but too
woll his errand, and the fate that probably
nwaited himwself, The intruder was n man
still young in years, but his linenments
bespoke n mind long agitnted by evil
passions. His dress was of the mennest
ninterinly, ond so ragged and anseshnly
us to give him the appearance of studied
poverty. His halr was prematurely whit-
enedd, mnd his sunken, lowering eye avold-
o] the bold, forward Jook of Innocence,
This man wns & well-known leader of one
of those gangs of monranders who infest
ed the county with a semblance of pat-
riotism, nnd who were guilty of every
grade of affense, from simple theft up to
murder, Hehind him stood several other
flgures ¢lad in a similar manger, but
whose countennnces expressed nothing
mora than the indiffersnce of brutal In-
wensibility. They were all well armed.
Harvey knew resistance to be In vain. In
the twinkling of an eye hoth he and
(dwsar were stripped of their decent gar-
monts, and made to exchange clothes with
two of the filthiest of the band, They
wore then placed in separate corners of
the room, and, under the muzzles of the
muskets, required falthfully to emnswer
such interrogatories ns were put to them,
“Where la your pack?' was the first
question to the peddier,

“Hear me," said Birch, trembling with
sgitation ; “in the next room is my father,
aow In the agonles of death: let me go to
him, receive his blessing, nand close his
eyes, and you shall bave all—all, all.”
“Answer me as [ put the question, or
this musket shall send you to keep the
sld driveller compuny; where is your
pnok ¥

Birch told; and a man wns dispatehed
in quest of the hooty; he soon returned,
throwing the bundle on the floor, swear-
ing it was as light ns fenthers,

“Ay" cried the leader, “there munt hp
gold romewhere, Give us your gold, Mr.
Birch; we know you have it; you will
oot take continental, not yvou.”

“You break your falth."” said Harvey.
“Glve us your gold," exclaimed the oth-
er, furfously, pricklog the peddler with
his bayonet until the blood followed his
pushes in streams. At this jastant o
slight mevement was heard in the adjoin-
ing room, and Harvey cried, imploringly :
“Let me—Ilot me go to my father, and
you shall have all”

“1 swear you shall go then,” said the
Skinner,

“Here, take the trash,” eried Birch, as
he threw aside the purse, which he had
coutrived to conceal votwithstanding the
change in his garments. “Father ! hush—
futher! I come—1 come;" he darted by
his keeper, and was the next moment
pinned to the wall by a bayonet. Fortu-
upately his quick metion bad caused him to
encape the thrust aimed at his life, and
it was by his clothes only that he was
confined.

“No, Mr. Birch,” sald the Skinner, "we
know you too well for a slippery rascal,
to trust you out ef sight—your gold, your
gold! Where ls your hoard? Without It
you will never ses your father.”
“Remaoave the stone underneath the wom
an," cried the peddler, eagerly, and you
will find that which will make you rich,
and me a beggar.”

@ “And then you will be deaplsable,” sald
the houszkeeper, bitterly. “A  peddler
without goods and without money Is wure
to be desplsable.”

“There will be snough left to pay for
hin halter,” cried the Bkinuer, who was
not slow to follow the lostructions of
Harvey, soon lighting vpon a store of
English guineas. The money was quickly
transferred to a bag. _
t| Delighted with & prise that greatly éx.
ceeded their expectations, the band pre-
pared to depart, Intending to tnle the
peddler with them, In order to give him
up to the American troops above. and
to elalm the rewnrd offered for his ap-
prehension. Everything was ready, when
n form appeared in thelr midst which ap.
palled the stoutest hearts among them,
The father had arisen from his bed, sud
he tottered forth at the eries of his son,
Around his body was thrown the sheot of
the bed, and his fixed eye and haggard
y | face gave him the nppeareance of a buing
from another world. Ewen Katy and
o | Conmar thought It was the spirit of the
L. elder Birch, and they fled the house, fol
n | lowed by the alarmed Skinoers, in a body.
P The excitement, which bad given the
kick man strength, soon vanished, and
the peddler, lifting him In his arms, re
o | conveyed him to his bed. The glazed eye
g |of the father was fixed upon the son
a | Harvey bent down, and, with the part
ing breath of his parent, recsived his
h | dying benadiction. A life of privation
d | and wrongs embittered most of the future
hours of the peddier, But uonder no suf
ferings, in no misforiunes, the subject
of poverty and obloguy, the remembrance
of that bLleesing uwever left him; it con-
stanfly gleamed over the lmages of the
past, shedding a bholy mdiance around
his saddest hours ol dewpondency; It
choered the prespect of the future with
the prayers of o plous spirit; it brought

e

and truly dscharged
of filial love,

the sacred

CHAPTER 1IX.
The weather, which had besn mild and
clear sinece the storp, now changed with
the suddenness of an American climate.
Toward evening the onld hlasts poured
down frem the mountaing, and flarties
of snow plainly indicated that the menth
of November hnd arrived, Franoes had
ntood at the window of her own apart-
ment, watehing (he slow progress of the
Rirch funeral procession, with a median-
choly that was too desp Lo be excited by
the spectacle., There was something In
the sad office that was In unison with
her feolings, A fow of the southera
dragoons, who wers patrolling the passes
which led to the encampment of the
corps, could be distingulshed at a dis-
tance on the heights, bending to their
pommels as they faced the keen alr.
Francen witnessed the disappearance
of the wooden tenement of the decceased,
an it wan slowly lowered from the light of
dny: and the sight added to the chilling
weariness of the view. Captain Single-
ton was sleeping under the care of his
own man, while his sister bad been per-
sunded to take possession of her own
room, for the purpose of obtaining the re-
poss of which her last night's journeying
had rohbed her. The apartment of Miss
Singleton communicated with the room
ovcupied by the sisters, through a private
door, and the surprised girl saw her
whom she had thought to be sleeping, not
only nwake, but employed in n manner
that banished all probabillty of present
repose,  The black tresses were loosened,
nme fell in profusion over her shoulders
and bosom, Imparting a slight degres of
wildness to ber countennnce ; the chilliog
white of her complexion was strongly con-
tenated with eyes of the deepest black,
that were fixad in rooted attention on &
pleture she held in her hand. Frances
hardly hreathed, ns she was enabled fo see
that it was the figure of & man in ¥he
woll-known dress of the Southern horse;
but she instinetively lnid her hand on her
heart to quell its throbbings, as she
thought she recognizéd the linemments,
Frances felt she was improperly prying
into the sacred privacy of another; hut
her emotions wors too powerful to permit
ber to speak., Isabiclla was too mueh
engrossed by her own feelings to discover
the trembling figure of the witness to her
netions, and she pressed the inanimate im-
nge to her lips with enthusiasm,
The fury of the wind whistled round
the angles of the building, and she rose
and moved to a window., Her figure was
pow hid trom the view of Frances, who
was nbout to rise and approach lier guest,
when tones of a thrilling melody chained
her in breathless silence tp the spot,
(1o be continued.)

UNCOER.UPI‘EB YET BY TIPS,

Norway and Sweden Have Not Deem
Overrun with Forelgn Visitors.
It Is only In recent years that Amer-

lenn tourists have begun to enjoy the
charms of the Scandinavian countrigs,
which for generations have been the
playground where the British enjoyed
thelr bholidays. Although the number-
less strenmns of Norway are falrly
crowded with trout, a chance visitor
onn scarcely find a place to throw a
llne, as brooks, rivers and lakes are
lensed by English sportsmen. These
Seandinavian peoples are a salubrious
chinnge from the rest of those of con-
tinental Europe, not yet corrupted,
perbaps, by an apnual horde of sight-
geers., At present rallroad, boat, car-
riage and hotel rates In Scandinavia
are falr, and American spendthrifts |
have not yet ralsed the prices of na-
tive manafactures. Instances are ‘ac
tually known where a tip has been re-
fused !

Norway I8 in renllty a great voleanle
mountaln range, and along its preeipi-
tous sides, which border on the deep
and narrow flords that form the only
communleation with the outslde world,
cling little patehes of ground. There
Is not enough soll to ralse anything
but hay and potatoes and a few garden
vegetables

Three thousand years before the
Christlan era, and probably centurles
earller, n powerful race of people in-
habited these Scandinavian countries, |
The collections from the stone age In
the museums of Copenhagen and Stock-
holmm are the most complete In the
world. Those from the bronze age In- |
dicate a high degree of culture nearly |
2,000 years before Christ.

These collectlons show also the lm-
mense wealth and the marvelous work-
manship which existed here a thousand
years ngo. The museums themsnives |
were founded and the magnificent cas- |
ties and palaces, bullt long  before |
Americn was discovered, and llbraries |
were In existence then, containing hun-
dreds of thousands of rare books and
manuscripts. Filteen years before Oo
lumbus discbvered America the Unlver-
sity of Upsala was founded. In 1620,
the year the pllgrims sturted for Amer-
lea, grammar schools were established
in Swaden. There were clrculating l-
braries throughout Sweden long before
they existed In the United States—
Stockholm Letter in New York Sun.

Refore and After Marriage.

A young man and woman who were
betrothed were manking thelr way up-
stulrs In an spartment house, accord-
ing to a story Colonel Louls B. Pitts,
of Missourl, Is fond of telling. On
reaching the first foor the ankle of the
young woman turned and she sort of
stumbled.

“Be careful, sweetheart, be careful,”
quickly cried ber companion, apprehens
slvely.

sowmehow, after  climbing another
flight, the girl once agaln accldeutally
tripped,

“You didn't bhurt yourself, did you,
dearie?’ asked her escort, a touch of
nervousness In his volee

Strange us It way seem, on arriving
at the floor above the young woman's
bher lLeel
must have caught somethilng or other,
for she ggaln tripped. |

“My! Oo must leok out, darling or
my lttle baby giel will burt herself,”
the young fellow loviegly, =
shade of fenr In his Kindly warolog,
as he quickly stipped his arm protct-
lugly about his Ouioee’s walst

They wele el And  same
months alterward, the roung ow
ple were returning homewsrd, the an
kle ov the bride turned and she tzlpe
ped up slightly,

“What's the watter with you?' saap
ped out the husband scowlingly, “CanY

nukle proved treaclhiorons, or

oo

A

us

the swest asswrnnce of havimg falthfully

s

=

you stund up?'—Exchange. |
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“WILL THE

loons for use In war times. England

Ias Just been successfully tested and put Into commls-
It made a semi-cirele of two miles around Farn-
borough and Cove common without difficulty, with the

shon.

LIFE'S MUSIC.

There never has been such musie since
ever the world began,

No melody like it has echoed in the listen-
ing ear of man.

As soft as the bells of the falries, as blithe
as the =ong of the bird—

The laughter, the infinite Inughter, on lips
of the childebart heard!

Oh, if we coald echo that laaghter, if we
could eateh It again,

The old sweet note of the golden throat,
the 1ilt of its glad refeain!

Life would be music forever {f one could
laugh like a child,

In the golden day of the fairy way, care-
lessly free and wild!

—DBaltimore Sun.

Return of
the Prodigal

Gilbert SBummers was prosperous as
far as worldly goods goes; he owned
a drug stere with all modern lmprove-
ments: a soug lttle balance In the
bank, with more added to it ench week
and the people of the village called
him well-to-do.

Ilis most valued possesslon was his
little “Sunbeam,"” his T-year-old daugh-
ter, who was the only child, and al-
though the world ealled him eynleal
und morose, the chlld was able to eall
forth the best there was in him,

The world also ecallad him  queer.
When hls wife ran away Summers

>

Rl
TN
\\\\\\

W

-

e
o

TRAFALGAR

Three of the world's greatest fighting powers—England,
Germany and Franee--now have successful dirigible bal-

OF THE FUTURE BE FOUC

s a skiff In water.
s military balloon

by the United St
gives rise to the &

FHT IN THE AIRY"

wind at fifteen miles an hour, and was a8 easily steered

The saccess of these three great Euro-

pean powers In this direction, coupled with experiments

ates government with the aeroplane,
tartling question, “Will the Trafalgar

of the future be fought In the alr?”

knew he would succesd. [is wans a
strauge phllosophy; he pitled his child
on account of the stigma cast on her
name by her mother, but somehow felt
us If it was all his fault and he wanted
to make It up to her In some way.

Summers waos at his desk one night
after the clerk had gone home, and the
Aruggist and his little daughter were
alone, when the tap of a coln on the
showense anpnounced a customer,

He moved briskly to the front of the
atore and saw the figure of a womuan at
the counter. She was poorly and thin-
Iy ¢lnd and the cold blast that clung
to her frayed shawl chilled Summers
to the bone. He notleed her ragged
dress, cofted with snow that was rap-
Idly melting, She did not look up at
him when she spoke.

“1 want a dime's worth of earbolle
acid,” she sald, In a low tone, pulling
the shawl about her face.

Summers gazed at the poor creature
with a pitying glance. He Wwas not sen-
timental, but the dejected droop of her
slioulders appealed to his sympathles,
“What do yon want with {t?" ns asked.

Something In his volce made the
woman look up at his quickly. As she
raised her head the shawl fell from
her face and they looked at each other
squarely. The recogunition was mutu-
al.
“Glibert!” she exclalined. Her tone
bespoke the anguish in her heart, but
the pleading note In her volce falled
to touch him, All the old bitterness
wns aroused ;fnow and at the sight of
her face Summers steeled his heart
resolutely.

No one would have suspected that a
torrent of emotions had been nwakened
in his breast. I8 face hardened, and
to all appearances he became cold uwnd
cynicnl,

At that moment Ilittle “Sunbeam”
ventured out from behind the prescrip-
tlon ense, and nas she caught slght of
the pitiful figure standing there with
the tired, hunted look In her eyes, the
ehlld ran forward with a shout of joy
and threw herself In her mother'sarms.
The woman gank to her knees and with
heart-broken sobs rolned kisses on the
c¢hlild's up-turned face,

“Mamma's back home, papn,” cried
the child, gleefully. The woman looked
up appealingly. The man's eyes soft-
ened and bhe put his hand tenderly on
h's wife's hend.

“Yes," he sald slowly: *“Mamma's
back home."—Chleago Journal.

IRELAND'S FAIR,

Exhibition nt Dublin Marks a New
Epoch in the Green Isle's History,
In Herbert Park, not far from the
heart of Dublin clty and partly on the
site of Donnybrook falr of unsavory
memory, stand the white bulldings of
the Irish International exhibition, sayw
Everybody's, The difference between
these noble palaces and the rickety
booths of Donnybrook s symbolle of
the difference between the old Ireland
and the new; of the deeply significant
renascence and awaking of the natlon.
Ireland’s falr might well be called bher
birthday celebration. Donnybrook falr
used to be the trading place for all the

“MAMMA'S BACK HOME"™

wade no effort to follow her, but con-
tinued the even tenor of his way, and
ne far as the world knew, he qulckly
ernsed her from his memory.

When Summers, the business man,
left his drug store with & courtéeous
good-night to his clerk, he became Gll-
bert Summers, domesticnted, the father
and the mother of his Httle “Sunben,"
Those long and happy eveniugs Sumn
wers spent alone wize bls child wer
maered,

e 1tte villpge where Summenrs did
business did not wonder nor Inment
when n <lgn over his drug store an-
ponineed he wans golng to move to the
ety and enlarge his business. They
spapped up the hargalos he offered and
exchonged remarks about the weather,
wished him good luck in his new ven.
tury, and went back home,

Tuese remarks measured the extent
of his friesdship In the viliage. He
bnd but friend and that friend
gtole awny his wile Fherefore, Gll-
pert Bummers colled oo ma» friend.

A month later suw Summers estab-
lshed In his new store o the heart of
a great city. It represeoted bis entire
enpital and he dedicated it to his little
“Sunbeam.”

He was cold and calculating

ol

and

peasants and small farmers and petty
shopkeepers of the country who could
ride or walk to the spot, for this was
thelr great socinl center. lo the retro-
spect Donnybrook muy stem pletur
esque, as showing the Irish joy In liv-
ing, the bravery and song. But actual-
Iy Donnybrook showed the hitter effect
of a cruel land system forced on Ire
lnnd by a people who could vever un
derstand her, -

But the old Treland is dead and there
is a new Ireland, beéecoming mwore aud
more unlfied and eoherent through
n variety of enuses, chief of which are
the new land system and the recent in-
austrial development, Now the pens
aut may himaself bhe a sxmall landholder,
e lives, or may Hye, in n decent house
His younger sons, throngh the new tech
nienl edueation offeréd by the govery-
ment, may be fAtted for skilled labor,
His wife and daughters muy supple
ment his earnings by their work In
pome Industries.  And all that Irelnnd
i« and all that she will beome are
vividly suggested by the exhibitlon,

An Inslountion.
“}e nlways Insists oun
good-night when he goes™
“He never goes until alfter doark, does
he?'—Houston Post

Lots of men and things seem easy tih
you try to do thewm,

kissing me

HOW TO READ A GAS METER.

Here In the Way to Keep Tab on the'
Amonnt Used,

Few of the thousands who pay gns
bills every month know how to read the
meter amd fewer still know how Lo reg-
ulate it so the bllls will not be exces
slve.

You keeptab on the bills of your lee-
man, your grocer and butcher; why not
on the gas company? Reading the gas
meter s a shmple matter when onece un-
derstood. If yon will look at your me-
ter you will see that there are four
disks op faces on the front. The top
one Is for the gas company to test and
ascertaln If there Is a leukage, so you
neéed pay no attentlon to it. The three
dials In a row underneath show the
amount of gas used and the little polnts
on these faces tell the story.

Each dial |8 numbered from one teo
ten, The dial on the right measures
gas by bundreds of feet. The middle
dial measures It by thousands of feet,
and the left-hand dlal measures It by
ten thousands of feet. In other words
every tlme a hundred feet of gus Is
used the hand on the right dial movea
one number., Every time the hacd on
this dial goes completely around the
polonter on the middle dial registers
1,000, and when the poluter on the mid-
dle dinl has made a complete revolution,
the Indicator on the left dinl shows that
10,000 cuble feet of gas have been meas-
ured,

No matter how far past a figure the
dial may be that figure Is tanken until
the next figure 18 actually passed.

Take this illustration: The lefi-hand
pointer Is at five. Each division on this

dial being 10,000 feet, this makes b0
000,

The middle pointer 1s at two. Each,
divislon of this middle dial reglsters
1,000 feet, so the reading here la 2,000.

The pointer‘on the right-hand dial g
Just beyond nine, but we read H rtl}-
nine, and ns this s the dlal that regls-
ters by 100 feet, *ve have 000, Adding
50,000 and 2,000 and 9, we get the to-
tal reading 52,000 feet.

But cries some one: “Fhaven't used
52,000 feet of gas in one month,” De
not make the mistake of thinking so.
Take the last readiog of your dlal—youm
will find It on your gas blll—and sub-
tract It from the present reading and
you will get the exact amount of gas
that has passed through the meter since
last reading. You see, gas meters can-
not be turned back, and they must
measure thelr full 100,000 cuble feat be-
fore all the polnters stand at “0” again.
For this reascu It {8 necessary to sub-
treet the old reading every tlme the
meter 8 read In order to get the
ampunt used since the last reading.

All this may sound very complicated,
byt it Is really very easy If you wil
experiment In reading your meter a few
times. If housekeepers would learm
to read thelr meters and compare them
with thelr billa they would be sure not
to be overcharged.—Chlengo News.

His Norrow Escape,

A Jolly old steamboat captain with
more girth than helght was asked 1If
he had ever had any very unurrow es
onpes.

“Yes,” he replied, hiw eyes twinkling, *
“once [ fell off my boat at the mouth
of Bear creck, and, although I'm an
expert swimmer, 1 guess I'd be there
now If 1t hado't been for my crew,
You the water was  Just deep
enough so's to b over my hend when
[ tried to wade out, and Just shallow
enough”—he gave hils body fx-
plenatory pat—*+so0 that whenever [
tried to swim out I dragged bottom.”
—Evervbody's.

B,

Little Pleasure in It.

Mrs, Dawdle—Oh, 1 don't like to go
to that store, Shopping there Is so un.
satisfuctory,

Mrs, Wise—Why, they have every-
thing you tould possibly need there.

Mrs., Dawdle—~That's just It No
matter what you ask for they enn sult
you right uﬂ.—"l'hundlﬂ]lll'ﬂ Press,

.\l:uust_ wny ;umnn will tell you &
corset doesu't burt her, because she
never laces tight.




